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Macku, the research diver 


Macku is a Matoran from the Lake Tribe. The residents of the lakes are passionate about 
studying their ecosystem. Macku stands out for her friendliness and enthusiasm. She is an 
exceptional swimmer, which allows her to explore every corner of the lakes. She loves 
observing the coral reef that borders the sea near the village. However, Macku is an 
independent mind often at odds with the strict rules of her tribe. 


One day, Macku was on one of her regular dives. The tranquility of the lakes was her favorite 
playground. The sound of a fall disrupted the peace of the place. It came from an area 
covered with water lilies. The clumsy person must have mistaken the plants for a solid 
surface. Amused by the situation, Macku approached. Her mocking expression quickly turned 
into deep concern. She saw a stranger struggling, clearly not knowing how to swim. 


Without hesitation, Macku dived to rescue him. With ease, she grabbed him and brought him 
to the surface. The other Matoran was panicked. Macku reassured him, explaining that he had 
fallen into a shallow part of the lake and had nothing to fear. The Matoran regained his breath. 
Macku showed him the basic movements to reach the shore. 


Out of the water, fear had turned into amusement. The stranger's name was Takua, and he 
came from the Volcano Tribe. It was the first time Macku had met a member of this tribe, but 
she knew of their reputation as brave warriors. She pointed out that she had finally discovered 
the only fear of Ta-Matoran: water lilies. She took out her notebook and wrote down her 
discovery, which she needed to share urgently in her village. Takua protested at first but then 
followed her, making sure to watch his step. 


